

Kjohn. Mine eye hath writ examined his parts, 
Andfindes them perfect Richtrd; firra fpeake^ 

What doth cnoue you to claimeyour brotherslaod* 
Philip. Eecaufe fte-h at ha hat F-fate like ^.father t 
With halfe that face would Ik bane all my tend * 
Ahalfe-fae'd gro«tjfiue hundred pound a yfi&ref 
Rob* My'gracious Ltege^wlten that my father Iiu 1 *d > 
Your brother did imploy my tediermuch, 

Phil . Well fir, by this you cannot get my land. 
Your tde mud bebow he employ’d my mother, 

Rob. And once ditpauh’a hifnin an Embaffie 
■ To Germmy^ there with the Emperor ' 

To treat of high affaires touching that time : 
Th'aduantage of his ibfence tooke the King* 

And in the meanetime foiourn'd at my fathers* 

Where how he did preuaile,! Oiamcto fpeake: 

But truth is truth flargt lengths of feas and fliorcs 
' Bctweenemy father,and my mother lay , 

As I haue heard my father fpeake himfclfe 
When this fame luffy gentleman was got: 

■Vpon his death-bed he by will bequeath'd 
His lands tome, and tookeit on bb death 
That this my mothers forme was none of hbj 
And if he were, he came into the world 
Fufl fcurccene weekei before the courfe of time : 

Then good my Litdgc let me haue what is mine. 

My fathers land, as was my Fathers will 
KJohn. Sirra ? your brother is Legittimate, 

Your fathers wife did after wedlocke heart him: 
Andiffbe did play falfe, thelault was hers, 

Which fault lyes on the hazards of all husbands 
That marry wiues: cell me^how if my brother 
Who as you fay* tooke paines to get this fonne ^ 

Had of your father claimed this fonne for his, 
Jnfooth f godd friend,your father might ha ue kept 
This Calfc, bred from his Cow from all the world ; 
Infooth he might: then if he were my brothers, 

My brother might nor claime him, nor your father 
Being none of his, refute him.: this concludes. 

My mothers fonne did get your lathers hey re, 

Your fathers hey re mu(t haue your father* land, 

Rob. Shal then my tethers Will be of no force, 
TodifpofTrifctbat chiide which is not his, 

Phil, Of no more force to difpofrefTeincfir, 

Then was his will to get me, I think. 

Eli , Whether hadft thou rather be a Fmkmhriige y 
And like thy brother to enioy thy land ; 

Or the reputed fonne of Cerae/wh, 

Lord ofthy prctencc^nd no Iandbcfide. 

Baft* Msdan^and ifmy brother had my fliape 
And I had his, fir Robert* his like him, 

Aiftt ifmy legs were two foe b riding rods, 
Myarmes,fuch eric-skins fluff, my facefo thin s 
That in mine care I durft not fficke a role, 

Left men Ihoulcj fay Jooke where three farthings goes , 
And tohisfhape wetcheyre to all this land. 

Would I might heuer ftirre from off this place , 

I would giuc it euery foot to haue this face; 

It would not be fir nob be i n any cafe, 

Elitt'w* I like thee welhwilt thou forfake thy fortune. 
Bequeath thy hnd to him,and follow me? 

I am a Soul diet ,and now bound to Prance* 

. Safi. Brother,take you myland,Ilerakemy chancej 
Your face hath got fine hundred pound a yecre,) * 

Yet fell your face for fiue pence and’tis deere: 

MadarojUc follow you into the death. 
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Elmer. Nay, I would haue you go before m 
fiEafi • Our Country manners gitie our C 

my liege,fo is roy name besun 
2 ^go°d old Sit Robertt wiues elddi fonfe ’ 

R, ldhn . From henceforth beai.e hi* nata e " 
Whofe forme thou beared : 

Kneelethou downe Philip, but rife more greet 
Arife Sir Rickard, and Plantagenet. - ’ 

Bafi. Brother by th'mothers fide,giue me you t, 

My father gauc noehonor,yours gaueland i * r " !t| ^ 
Now blefled be the houre by night or day 
When I was got,Sir Robert was away, 

Ele. The very fpirit of Plantaginet: 

I am thy grandame Richard, call me fo, 

Eafi. Madam by chance, but not by truth what t 

Something about alittlefrom the right, 1 ttilo i 

In attbe window, or elfe ore the hatch; 

Who dares not ftirre by day,muft walke by ni s h E 

And haue is haue, how euer men doe catch; b 1 

Neere or farre off.well wonue is fiill well fJiot 
And I am I,how ere I was begot, 

KJohn. G oc^Faulconbridge ,now haft thou t t. tf j, 

A landleffc Knight,make* thee a landed Squire • ™ fC) 
Come Madam,and come Richard,we mult fpeed 
For France, for France, for it is more then need. 

Bafi, Brother adieti, good fortune co me to thee 

For thou waft got i’th way of hone fly. 1 

Exeunt aH but bafiard, 

Eafi. Afoot ofHonor better then I was, 

But many a many foot of Land the worfe, 

Wel!,now can I make any Ioane a Lady, 

Good den Sir Ricbard,G odam ercy fellow. 

And ifhis name be <jeorge. He call him Peter-, 

For new made honor doth forget mens names; 

‘Tis tworeipe£tiuc,and too fociable 
For your conuerfion, now your traueHer, 

Hce and his tooth-picke at rny worfhipsmeffc. 

And whetimy knightly ftomackcis fuftis’d, 

Why then I iiicke my teeth, and catechize 
My picked man of Countries: my deare fir. 

Thus leaning on mine elbow I begin, 

I fiwil befeceh you j that is queflion now, 

And then copier anfwer like as Abfey booke: 

O fir, fayes anfwer, at your beft command, 

At your employment, at your fcruice fit; 

No fir, fares queflion, j ivveet fir at yours. 

And fo ere anfwer knowes what queflion would, 
Sauing in Dialogue of Complement, 

And talking of the Alpes and Appenines, 

The Percnneati and the riuer Pee, 

It drawes toward fapper in condufion fo. 

But this i* worfliipfull focietjr. 

And fits the mounting fpirit like my feffe,* 

For he is but a baftard to the time 
That doth not finoakc of obferuation, 

And fo am I whether I fmackc or no : 

And not alone in habit and dcuice. 

Exterior forme, outward accoutrement; 

But from the inward motion to dcliuer 
Sweet, fweet, fwte t poy fon for the ages tooth, ‘ 
Which though I will not praiftice to dcceiue, 

Y«to auoid deceit I mcane to Iearae; 

For It ft all flrew the footfteps of my fifing ; 

But who comes lb fueh hafte in ridine robes? 

Whst 
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-^rauThis ?hath fte no husband 

» “«« 1 h «™ i« f«f« ? 

>« = hoWnowgooJUJy, 

0 'pULp yo'Jhccreto Court foh.M, i 

Enter Lady F*#tittobidge and lamts Gurney. 

j Where is that flauc thy brother ? where is he ? 
7u. in chafe mine honour vp and downc. 
I^Tmv brother Robert ,old Sir Roberts lonne; 

V j rhe Gyant.that fame mighty man, 
ffSbhm fonne that you feeke fo? 
b> tS, j cjr ^fonne,! thou vnreuerend boy, 

Jffiwfonni? why fcotu'ft thou 
u 1 ktu forine.aud fo aft thou. 

He i r lames Gmnie^\\t thougmevs leauca while? 
CW' Good icaue good Philip. 

^ Philip, fparrow, lames. 

Madam, I was not old tir Riberts fonne, 

Sir Robert might haue eat his part in me 
Won cood Friday,and nere broke his faft: 
lv t krt could doe well, marrie to eonfeffe 
Could get me fir Robert could not doe it; 

Weknowhis handy-worke, therefore good mother 
Towbsmam Ibeholding for thefe limmes ? 
sir Robert neuer holpe to make this leg ge. 

Lady. Haft thou confpired with thy brother too. 

That for thine ownegainc {houldft defend mine honor ? 
What mcane; this fcome, thou mod vneo ward knaue ? 

B»8. Knight,knight-good iti©ther,B*fihfco-like: 

What,I am dub'd, I haue it on my ftoulder: 

Bat mother, lam not Sir Roberts fonne, 
lhatiedifclaim’d Sir Roberta nd my land, 
legitimation, name, and all is gone; 

Then good my mother, let me know my father. 

Some proper roan I hope, who was it mother? 

Lady, Haft thou denied thy felfe a Faulconbridge ? 
gafi. As faithfully as I denie the dcuill. 

Lady. Ktng Richard Cords lion thy father. 

By long and vehement fuit I was feduc’d 
Tomakeroome for him in my husbands bed: 

Heaucn lay not roy transgteffton to my charge, 

That art the iffuc of my deere offence 
Which was fo ftrongly vrg'd paft my defence. 

"Baft. Now by tbi s light were I to getagaine, 

Madam T would not wilh a bettet father: 

Some finnes doe beare their priuiledge on earth, 

And fo doth yours; your fault, was not your follic,, 
Needs roufl you lay your heart at his difpofe, 

Subiefled tribute to commanding loue, 

Againft whofe furie and vnmacched force. 

The awlefle Lion could not wage the fight, 

Nor keepe his Princely heart from Rickards hand: 
Hethatperforcerobs Lions oftheir hearts, 
Mayesfiiywinnea womans: aye my mother, 

With all my heart I thanke thee for my father; 

Who lines and dares but fay, thou did ft not well 
When I was got. He fend his foule to hell. 

Came Lady 1 will (hew thee to my kinne. 

And theyThail fay, when Richard me begot. 

If thou hadft fayd him nay,it had beene finne; 

Who fayes it ms, he !ycs,I fay twas not 

• ' -I! : Exeunt. 


Scstna Secunda . 


Enter before urfngieri, Philip King »f Trance, Lertis fDattl- 
phim. Auttria, Cm fiance, Arthur. 

Lewis. Before Angsers well met braue Anfiria, 

Arthur that great fore-runner of thy bloud, 

Richard that rob’d the Lion of bis heart, 

And fought the holy Warrcs in Palefiine, 

By this braue Duke came early to his graue: 

And for amends to bispofteritie, 

At our importance bet her is he come, 

To fpread his colours boy,in thy behalfe, 

And to rebuke the vfurpation 

Of thy vnnamrall Vncle, Englifh Iokn , 

Embrace him, loue him, giue him welcomchether. 

Arth, God fhall forgiue you Cordeltons death 
The rather, that you giuc his ofF-fpring life, 

Shadowing their right vndcr your wings of warre; 

I giue you welcome with a powcrlefie hand, 

But wtrh a heart full of vnftaiaed loue. 

Welcome before the gates of Algiers Duke- 

Lewis. A noble boy,who would not doe thee right? 

A ifi, Vpon rhy cheekc lay I this zelous kifle, 

As leale to this indenture of my loue: 

That to my home l will no more re turne 
Till Angitrs ,and the right thou haft in France, 

Together w itli that pale, that white-fac’d ft ore. 

Whofe foot fpurnes backe the Oceans roaring tides, 

And coopes from other lands her Handers, 

Euen till that England hedg’d in with the maine. 

That Water-walled Bulwarke, ftilifecure 
And confident from forreinepurpofes, 

Euen till that vrmoft corner of the W eft 
Salute thee for herXing,till then faire boy 
Will I not thinkeofhome,but follow Armcs. 

Confi. O rake his mothers thanks, a widdows thank*. 
Till your ftrong hand fhall hclpe to giue him ftrength , 
Tomake amorereqmtallcoyourloue. 

Auj f. The peace of heaucn is theirs f lift their fwords 
Infuch aiuftand charitable warre. 

King. Well,then to werke our Cannon fhall be bent 
Again ft the browes ofthis refilling towne, 

Call for our cheefeft men of difeipline. 

To cull the plots of beft aduantages: 

Wee’ll lay before this towne our Royal bones, 

Wade to the market-place in French-me ns bloud. 

But wewilltnakcit fubje&tothis boy. 

Con. Stay for an anfwer to your Embalfie, 

Left vnaduis’d you ftaine your fwords with bloud. 

My Lord Chattilion may from England bring 
That right in peace which heere we vtge in warre * 

And then we fhall repent each drop ot bloud 3 
That hot raft hafte fo indire&lyftedde. 

Enter Chattilion. 

King. A wonder Ladydo vpon thy wift 
Our MefTenger Chattilion it ari iu’d, 

What England faics, fay breefely gentle Lord, 

We coldly paufe for thee, Chatilton fpeake, 

Qoat. Then turne your forces from this paltry fiege , 
And ftirre them vp againft a mightier taske: 

England impatieiK of your iufi demands. 

Hath put himfelfoia Armes, the aduetle windes 

r ' a a Whofe 



































































































